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again and continued to discharge our cargo.    A day later we
started southward to the Eastern Caroline archipelago.
To enumerate the islands at which the steamer stopped, to
spend generally a day or sometimes two, is not necessary—for in
many features the islands themselves and the people that inhabit
them offer to the uninitiated but few differences. Yet in every
group, and sometimes in the different islands of each group, a
separate language is spoken and the inhabitants although allied
by origin follow different customs and exhibit different manners
of life and even vary in appearance.
A few of the islands are very attractive, especially those of
basalt or volcanic rock formation where the peaks rise to a
considerable height, densely clothed with jungle.    The rainfall
throughout is great, often 150 to 200 inches in the year, and the
climate varies but little.    The result is superb vegetation.   In
Ponape  streams  of crystal   water  flow  from  the   mountains
to the sea in a succession  of noisy cascades.     At Kusaie, a
smaller island, the anchorage lies in the crater of an extinct
volcano, surrounded by the steep cliffs and high hills rising over
2,000 feet above the bay.   But long ago the volcano ceased its
activities and the sea broke through, forming two narrow passages
the larger just wide enough to permit the passage of a ship.   The
scenery is very delightful for the forest grows down the steep
mountain slopes right to the water's edge.   The little settlement
lies on the shore, a few small Government buildings, a bungalow
or two, the more pretentious house of an American trader whose
family have lived here for over half a century, and a scattering
of native houses, untidy, dishevelled and slovenly, raised on
piles.    They are all rigid Protestants the people of Kusaie, so
strict that most of them will not light fires nor cook on Sundays.
A little back from the settlement lies a group of curious stone-
built ruins, enclosures with walls of ten or twelve feet in thickness,
constructed of large stones without the use of mortar.   These.
buildings are connected with the sea by narrow canals, just deep
enough for the native canoes to navigate.    The local tradition
holds that the island of Kusaie was once invaded and conquered
by natives from another island who had crossed the intervening
sea in war canoes.    On capturing the place they insisted that
the Kusaie islanders should build them forts for their protection,;
The roots of great Banyan trees have pierced and overturned
much of the walls.    The Germans during the pre-war period
when the  Caroline  Islands were in their possession opened.

